peMtfrhciif fin* 

The Motto thus t Sin $dei» 

The Jht K»igy, 

King. And what's the »fid laft.the which thcKnight him. 
fcHc wi; h (uch a graoefo!! coune fic clcliilered ? 

Thai. He Iceines te tees ftrargcr-tbuchisPreftntif 
A withercirtBranch, th?.t’s only greene at top j 
The Motto, 

Ktftg.A pretty morrsl! jfronri the dciefled uate Yvbcte ki he it 
he hopes by you his fortunes yet may floutifli, 

i«£.tfr<i.Hebad need meane better then His outward fhcwcaa 
any way fpcake in his iutl: commend : For by his rufUe out-fidc, 
hte appearcs to hauc pratSiifcd oaote t^ Whipftoeke , tbea the 

a . Lord. He well may be a ftrang tr, for he eemes to ao heaoid 

triumph ftrangelyfnrnidit. 

?. Ler</. Andonfctpurpofelethisarmourruft 

VnttU this day, to fcowte it in the duft. 

Kvag, Opinion's but a foole, that makes vs ican 
The out ward habite, by the inward man. 

But ftay, the Knights are comming, ' • ' 

Wc will wuiv-draw into the Gallery. 

Great JhoHtes,^ftdali-cry* The meaaeK»igbh 

Enter the Kt»g and Knights from tilting. 

King, Knights, tofay you’t welcome were fupeifluous, 

I place vpoa the Yolumc of your dcedcs. 

As in a Title page, your worth iu arines ; 

Were more then you expe(S,or more then's fit, 

Since eucry worth in (hew commends itlelfe ; 

Prepare for raiith, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and my gucllf, 

TAi/, But you my Knight and gaeft, 

To whom this wreathe bf vidtory 1 gtuc, 

And Crownc you King of this dayes happinefle. 

Per: Tts more by fortune |'Lady)rhtn by merit. 

Cal! it by what you will, the day is yours, 

And becre, I bope,is none that enuics it ; 


F 






mm 



10 


20 


30 






TmtletVnnnoj fyte* 

fnframingan Attil5,Art bath thus decreed, 

^ iottic Koc^j but others to exceed ^ 

I°X,U her labored fcholl«:come Qu«m «ftl> 

io,faao£bt»roy«" 

w,„i,ll the reft, as they dclcrue his grace. 

Wee are honoured much by good Smonides. 
gl Your,prercnt glads our dayes honoiu we Icue, 
Per who hates honour hates the Godaboue. 
jl/rfrA Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Seme e ther is more fir. 

I. K«/?iS^r.Conrcr;d not fir for we arc gentlemen, 

Thai neither in our heaits nor ouiward eyes 

Enuy the gteatjpr doc ihelow dclpifo. 

You ate right curteous Knights. 

K/*'f.Sit,fit,fir, . 

By (out (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Tme Cates refift mc,henot thought vpoH. 

T(^ 4 i.By Imto (that is Quecne of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do feerac vnfauory. 

Willing him my meat : fure hec'sa gallant gentleman. 
Kt»^.Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights hauo done, bas broke a ftaffe, 
Orfojletitpaffe. ^ 

Thei.’Xo me he feemed a Diomond to glaffe. 

Per. Ycu King'sto me, like to my fathers pidhure. 
Which tcls me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to rcuctcncc j ■- 
None that beheld him but like leiTcr lights, ; 

Did vailc their Ctowncsto his fupremacy ; 

Where row his fbnnc like a Glo«worme in the nighr, 
The which hath fire in datknefte rone in light ; 

Wheieby I fee that time'sthe King of men, 

For hee’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, w hat are you merry, Knights ? 

Krjghts.Tlho can be other inthisroyall prefence? 
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